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The accident happened many years later. She
was dancing in a show, an exquisite golden-haired
creature, in her tulle frock with the trails of roses
about it. A fire started. How it began nobody
ever lived to tell, it may have been somebody
smoking carelessly, where smoking was always
forbidden, it may have been the fusing of a light.
But suddenly a yellow flame licked affectionately
along the scenery towards her. She watched as
if mesmerised by it, too frightened to scream!
The asbestos curtain stuck half-way. It was old
and uneasy; the audience scrambled for the exits.
Within a few moments the lovely young woman
in roses and tulle was merely ashes in a theatre
fast being destroyed by flame. She was only one
of dozens to lose their lives there that night.

For a lone time Charles did little about it.
Frankly he did not know what to do. He wrote
to the Mother Superior at the convent, who re-
plied that the child was interested in her studies
and doing well, and she thought that it would
be a pity to disturb her or to make any change
in her life.

Charles did not know what change he could
make, for if he brought her away to live at
Clifton, he knew that the neighbourhood would
instantly seize upon her as being one. of the indis-
cretions of his own youth, and the scandal
caused would react upon them both. He left her
there,

On her eighteenth birthday, he thought, I will
go out and make some arrangement She has
some money. Her mother left a comfortable
sum, and shje could take up some career, but not